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task/ as he calls it. Nietzsche suffered under this problem, it was his personal torment, and only became his crowning happiness after he thought he had made himself its master. ' The great problems/ he declares,' all require great love, such love as can only be felt by strong, consistent, resolute minds which rest upon firm foundations/ "
The question will now be asked, why did Nietzsche suffer so under this problem ? The reason, lies in his love of his forbears, who had been so happy in following the accepted precepts of morality. From them he had inherited this cheerful acquiescence, it was part of his very blood. He says, in The Dawn of Day: u A mere grain too much of gratitude and piety tortures us like a vice, and with all our independence arid sincerity we come to have a bad conscience."
My brother asked us not to read the new book. Our mother was quite ready to comply with this request, but I was not, and after all he was not altogether displeased with my attitude. He writes to me :
" I shall scarcely be able to prevent you from reading The Dawn of Day, so I have thought of a way of turning this to the best account for both of us. Let me ask you to read it from a standpoint which I should recommend to no other reader: from a purely personal point of view (sisters after all also have their privileges). Look for all that can show you what your brother most lacks and requires, what he intends and what he does not intend. Study in particular the fifth book, where there is much scope for reading between the lines* The goal to which all my energies are still directed cannot be stated in one phrase, and if I had that phrase I should keep it secret. My best friends really know nothing about mo, and probably have never pulled their brains on the subject: I have always been very reticent about the matters of most importance to me, although 1 have not given people that impression.*'
In sending a copy of the book to Rohde, on July 4th, 1881, he writes : " Well, my trusty old friend, here comew